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THE DULLARD 

The 'dullard' of the story, an unfortunate failure at school, is a 
familiar figure in every age. Poor at his books, he compensates with 
a wealth of common sense, and goes on to survive life's trials rather 
well. His comically smug, scholarly companions, on the other hand, 
soon meet their doom. These tales may mirror everyday human vices 

in a time-tested and engaging way, but they are also gentle guides 
to a wiser, happier path. 

This collection is based on Durgasimha's Kannada Panchatantra 
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Amor Clvtro Kathas are a glorious tribute to India's rich cultural heritage These books 
ave been an integral part of my children's early years, as they have been for many 
other families across India. Comics are a great way of reaching out to children, inculcat¬ 
ing reading habits and driving their quest to learn more about our roots " 

- NARAYAN MURTHY, CHIEF MENTOR, INFOSYS 
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TALES FROM THE PANCHATANTRA 
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WHW DON’T WE TRAVEL 
TO THE CITH ? WE COULD 
MAKE USE OF OUR LEARN' 
IN© AND COLLECT 
A FORTUNE. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



THE DULLARD 





PO HOU SEE THAT ? NOW 
?CN’T VOU WISH TOO 
MAC? LEARNT ALL TWlS ? 
AREN’T UOU EA6 
TO SEE IT COME 
ALIVE ? 




NO 


NO 


NOT 


LION 


IT 


S 


A 


COMES 


c 


ALIVE 


IT 


ALL* 


US 


IT 


KILL 


WILL 


DON’T 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



BE QUIET, YOU UNGRATEFUL 
FELLOW. IT WAS I WHO COAXED 
THE OTHERS TO LET HOU 
COME ALONG. AND NOW MOU 
WANT JO DENY ME THE CHANCE 
TO TEST AND PR 
SCHOLARSHIP * 


THAT | 
DIDN’T. 


IGNORE HIM. 
WHAT POES HE 
UNDERSTAND OF 
THESE THINGS? 


WARN 


MH POOR LEARNED 
FRIENDS* IF ONLV 
HOU HAD HEEDED 
WHAT MH COMMON- 
SENSE TOLD ME. 


WERE SCHOLARSHIP WITHOUT 
COMMON SENSE IS FUT/LE. 
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THE DULLARD 


THf GRCCD9 BAB8CP 



MANIQHAPRA THE MERCHANT WAS V/RTUOUS , RICH AND GENEROUS. 



MEN FLOCKED TO HIS HOME TO ENJOY HIS 
HOSPITALITY % i 


THEN ONE PAY, 3Y MARINE A BAD 
INVESTMENT HE LOST ALL HIS WEALTH • 
ANP CONSEQUENTS HIS PRlENPS 




HUW LAN I BLAME THEM? 




EVEN IF THEH DID COME IN, 
WHAT COULD I OFFER THEM? 





r MW KINDNESS ? MH 1 

NOBILITU? MH LOVE? 1 
WHAT ARE THEH WORTH F 
NOTHING! ; 


















































































































































WITHOUT MONEH, I AM 
WORTH NOTHIM6. WHW 
, SHOULD I LIVE? I’LL** 
i STARVE MHSELF • • • 
TO DEATH. 1 


AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


AN LIKE HOU 
MUST LIVE. 

I WILL COME 
"0 HOUR POOR 
TOMORROW IN 
THIS FORM. 



r TOUCH ME ON \ 
MH HEAP WITH A 
STICK AND I’LL TURN 
INTO ©OLD; MORE 
©OLD THAN you 
COULD USE IN THIS 
V LIFETIME. S 


OF COURSE. NOT. 

IT WON’T. IT’S BECAUSE 
I WORRH DM AND NI6HT 
ABOUT MONEH THAT 
. I DREAMT ABOUT S 

^ IT TOO. J 
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THE NEXT MORN/NO 


WHAT A DREAM 
THAT WA5! WILL 
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THE DULLARD 



JUST A N 

MINUTE. THERE’S 
ANOTHER KNOCK 
AT THE DOOR. > 


OPEN IT. 

IT MUST BE 
THE BARBER. 


it me the 

NORN 


AS HE OOT DOWN TO 


— 































































































































































































amarchitrakatha 




THAT’S FOR YOU. 
AND DON’T TELL A 
SOUL ABOUT WHAT 
. YOU JUST SAW. . 


THANK 60D! OUR 
BAD DAYS HAVE 
COME TO AN 
-i END. n 


I’LL GIVE THE 

cellow some, 
let him share 

OUR GOOD 
FORTUNE. aM 


I WON’T* 
YOU CAN 
TRUST 
ME. 


SO THESE MONKS 
TURN INTO SOLD 
WHEN THEY ARE 
A CLOUTED! r 


THE NEXT MORNING 


THERE! 
THIS SHOULD 
BE SOOP 

ENOUGH! I 


1 

m 

• 

1 


• 

n 

w M 1 


I 

1 

J 

n i B if 



-— -m L 
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THE DULLARD 




TQWARPS NOON 


HOLY SIRS, I HAVE SOME 
EXCELLENT CANVAS STRIPS 
TO WRAP MANUSCRIPTS IN. 
AND SOME MONEY FOR 
MONKS WHO ARE 

ENGAGED IN PIOUS 
WORKS. 



PERHAPS YOU 
COULD USE THE 
MONEY AND TH 
CANVAS. 




I’LL FIRST HAVE 
TO MAKE THE MONEY 
TO BUY IT WITH» AND 
.YOU WILL HELP ME 
gv DO IT! ^ 


IS THE 
V CANVAS ? . 
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amar CHITRA katha 





THEIR CRIES CAUGHT THE ATTENTION OF THE C/TH 60ARPS 


WHAT *5 THE 
, MATTES? 


HE’S A 
MURDERER? 
THERE ARE 
OTHERS IN 
THERE? SAVE 

THEM? 


A LUNATIC? 
IN THERE? 




V WHAT A WASTE 
OP ENERGH! NOT ONE 
OP THEM HAS TURNED 
INTO • • • HEV! A 



! 

fjn 

1 


J i 

JUk 

v\ 

£ 

1 II 

1 II 


THE DULLARD 



LET ME 60. 

TAKE HOUR HANDS 
OFF ME? WHAT’S 
ALL THIS? 


WE’D LIKE TO 
KNOW. SO WOULD 
THE CITH JUP6E. 


LATER ■ 


WHAT HA PM HAD 
THOSE POOR MONKS 
DONE YOU, YOU 
WICKED P6LL0W? 


NOTHING, SIR. 
BUT HOW ELSE 
COULD I SET 
RICH? 


AND HE PESCRfBED WHAT HE HAD 
SEEN ATMAN/BHADRA’S HOUSE . 




WHEN MAN/&HAPRA CAME 


' WELL, > 

I DIDN’T HIT HIM . 
BUT IT MIGHT HAVE 


THIS B ARBER 
SAYS HE SAW YOU 
HITTING A MONK. 
k DID YOU ? Z 


ONE WHO DIDN’T 
KNOW THE WHOLE 



SO THAT’S WHY MY 
MONKS DIDN’T TURN 
INTO 60LD? WHAT 
A POOL I HAVE 
V BEEN ? v 


NOT JUST A FOOL 
BUT A 6REEDY FOOL 1 
YOU SHALL PAY 
FOR YOUR CRIME BY 
v <301N6 TO 
V PRISON! ^ 


MANIBHADRA THEN TOLD THE JUD6E ALL ABOUT HIMSELF , HIS DREAM AND THE MONK'S 
COMMAND. mm 




MORAL! BLIND IMITATION >9 A DANOM CCS THIN©. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


THE MONGOOSE AND THE BRAHMAN’S WIPE 





MY DEAR, YOU’LL 
HAVE TO BRIN6 UP 
THIS LITTLE BA8V. 


WHY NOT» 

I LOVE LITTLE 
ONES. BRINS 
. HIM HERE. 




• • • SOON GREW INTO A PLUMP, STRONG 
CREATURE WITH SHARP TEETH . 


THE DULLARD 





I’M OPP TO THE 
RIVER. SEE THAT THE 
M0N600SE DOES NOT 
VHURT OUR SON. A 


r HOW CAN HE 
HURT HIS OWN 
BROTHER? YOU 
WORRY 

. UNNECESSARILY 


AS THE BRAHMAN 


A UTTlE later — 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 







AM* THERE 
SHE IS ! MOW 
PROUD SHE’LL 
3E WHEN SHE 
LEARNS OP MY 

bravery. 


THE DULLARD 






/OH , NO! WHAT HAVE 
I DONE » WHY DID I 
l JUMP TO CONCLUSIONS 
\ WHEN I SAW THE BLOOD 
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•••TO THE REMOTE HERMIT) 
OF VO& 9 HAjR A VA NAN DA . I 




WE SEEK YOUR 
HELP AND 
GUIDANCE. WE 
KNOW THAT YOU 
PT5P WITH 


WE HAVE COME \ WE ARE CERTAIN 
OUT OP OUR HOMES ] THAT WhAT POOwS CALu 
TO PINO SOME 60LD / \ PATE OR LUCK IS ONLY 
OR DIE in the / VTHE PR JIT OF SlNCEPP 




THEY SEEM TO BE 
COURAGEOUS AND 
DETERMINED. THEY 
SHOULD MAKE 
0OOD DISCIPLES. 


I 
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THE DULLARD 



I THINK 
I’LL HELP THEM. 
| HOPE THEY 
DON’T HAVE TO 



HE WENT INTO HIS HUT 
AND CAME OUT WITH 

FOUR COTTON WICKS . 


I’LL GIVE EACH OP 
YOU ONE OF THE 
WICKS. 



COLLECT IT AND 
GO HOME. 





T TAKE THEM AND WALK TO THE \ 

•• 1 1 

MOUNTAINS. THE MOMENT A WICK ! £\, 


PALLS, DI6 THE GROUND L jf r^. 

'' — ^{\ 

_1 1 ifli _ 

Y AND YOU’LL PIND Fc&r J 


THE FOUR FRIENDS BOUGHT SOME 
PICKAXES AND SET OUT. .- 
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amar chitra katha 




uOO<! 

OPPEC ORE! 

E ALL OP 
YO(J. LET’S 
CARRY AS MUCH 
5 WE CAN AND 



v OJ MAY 00 CARTIER 
IP YOU LIKE. I’M 
TENT WITH THIS. 

I’M RETURNING 

HOME. 
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THE DULLARD 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



BUT WE STILL HAVE ONE WICK 
LEPT. IT’S BOUND TO BRINS US 
PRECIOUS 66MS. A HANDPUL 
OP WHICH WOULD PETCH 
US MORE THAN ALL THIS 
\ SOLD WOULD. COME. v 

FOLLOW ME. 


I'LL "‘ELL YOU 
WHAT. YOU SO 
AHEAD. I’LL 
WAIT HERE 
POR YOU. 



SC THE FOL e-V 
A? f WALKED 
OV, AJ2NE. 


DAY INDEED! THE 
SUN IS MERCILESS. 
But i MUST NOT 
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THE DULLARD 




I M DYING OF THIRST. 
OH, IP ONLY I COULD 3E 
RELIEVED OP THIS 
■w THIRST forever! y 




WH —WHAT’S 
THE MEANING OF 
THIS? KEEP 
that WHEEL 
^ AWAY! . 



I CAN’T, GOOD SIR. 

IT’S THE WORK OP THE 
50D OP WEALTH — TO 
PROJECT HiS TREASUR 
"ROM SEEKERS LIKE US. 
YOU WILL NOW BE PREE 
PROM HUNGER, TH*R5 T 

OLD age and 

DEATH. 




WHEN DO I 
BECOME FREE 
OF THIS 


? 


TORTURE 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 




MBA V WHILE 


/ WHY HASN’T MY 
FRIEND RETURNED 
AS VET ? I ’D BETTER 
FOLLOW HIS FOOTPRINTS 
AND 00 IN SEARCH OF 
HIM. HE MIGHT BE 


V 




I DON’T KNOW. BUT 
I SET OUT, WITH A 
MAGIC WICK, WHEN 
RAMA WAS KING OF 
AYODHYA. GREEDY FOR 
SOMETHING MORE 
THAN COPPER, SILVER 
OR GOLD, I REACHED 
THIS PLACE IN SEARCH 
OF GEMS. 




MAN 


A 


SAW 


WITH A WHEEL ON 
HIS HEAD AND... I DON’T 
HAVE TO TELL YOU THE 
REST. I AM GRATEFUL 
TO YOU FOR SETTING 
ME FREE. FAREWELL. 
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THE DULLARD 



AH! THERE 
YOU ARE ! BUT WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING TO 
YOURSELF ? THROW 
OFF THAT WHEEL AT 
ONCE AND COME A WAY 
WITH ME. u 


000-OH! 

I CAN’T.. -A 
QUIRK OF FATE 
IT WAS LIKE 
. TH IS*** 



MY POOR FRIEND! MUCH 
AS I HATE TO LEAVE HIM IN 
THIS PLIGHT, I HAVE NO 
r CHOICE. I AM POWER- 
V LESS TO HELP HIM! r- 


MORAL : BE AMBITIOUS, BUT 


AVARICIOUS. 


WHEN HE P/N/SHEP H/5 STRAN6E TALE 


WHAT YOU CALL A 
QUIRK OF FATE WAS 
YOUR OWN GREED. WE 
SET OUT TO FIND GOLD 
AND WE FOUND 


BUT wOU WERE NOT 
CONTENT. YOU WANTED 
. NOW YOU WILL 
HAVE TO STAV HERE 
AND PAY FOR HOUR 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



W 


TWO PiSH MAMED 5HATA3UDDHI AMD SAHA5RABUDDHI, A TR06 NAMED EKABUDDHI 
AND HIS WIPE, ALL LIVED TOGETHER IN A SHALLOW POND. 



ONE EVENING, TWO P.'SHERMEN HAPPENED TO PASS BY THE POND , 


LOOK? LOOK AT 
THOSE BEAUTIES! 
LET’S SET TO 
WORK AND CATCH 
k. THEM. 


NOT NOW. IT’S 
SETTING DARK 
WE’LL COME 
BACK IN THE 

. MORNING. 
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THE DULLARD 




THE ONLT TRICK 
I KNOW IS TO FORESEE 
DANGER AND ACT 
ACCORDINGLY. 










































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 







BUT FOR MY 
CAUTIOUS NATURE 
WE TOO WOULD 
HAVE 8EEN IN 
. THAT BASKET. 


AS THE FISHERMEN walked away 

_ 








MORAL : PREVENTION IS BETTER THAN CURE. 


26 


THE DULLARD 



THC LAW BRAHMAN 


THERE WAS ONCE A LAZY BRAHMAN WO 
LIVED SOi-ELY ON THE ALUS THAT HE 
COLLECTED. ONE DAY A KIND HOUSEWIFE 
SAVE HIM MORE FiCuR THAN hE NEEDED. 



WHAT A STROKE OF 
LUCK J NOW I CAN 60 
RIGHT BACK HOME 
TO MY CHARPOY. 


IP | SAVE THAT 

CLOUR till THERE 
15 a FAMINE IN THE 
LANDi I SHOUJO 
GET QUITE SOME 

money tor IT, * 


THERE ! 
THAT SHOULD 


from the 

RATS. , 


• ™ 1 


! ^ 


■ i 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 




“ ••• I’LL SELL THEM AND BUY MYSELF A 
PAIR OF BUFFALOES . ” j - 


WHEN THEY BREED , I’LL SELL THE 
LOT AND BUY A PAIR OF HORSES. ” 
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THE DULLARD 



ft sqoN I’U HAVE MANY HORSES. AND WITH ALL THE MONEY THEY’LL FETCH 
I’LL BUY MYSELF A MANSION , ” i- 





“ SOME FATHER WILL OFFER HIS LOVELY 
DAUGHTER TO ME IN MARRIAGE 


“ A SON WILL BE BORN TO 
CALL HIM SOMA SHARMA . 


UVD I'LL 


SOON HE’LL BEGIN TO CRAWL. ” 


« /’li SE WORRIED THAT THE 
WILL TRAMPLE HIM. 0 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


“ / 'LL SCREAM TO HIS MOTHER TO TARE HIM AWAY INSIDE.BUT SHE'LL BE SO BUSY SHE 




MORAL: DON’T COUNT YOUR CHICKENS BEFORE THEY ARE HATCHED. 
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Start your 
collection 
now! 


CHITRA 


The divine story of 
Rama's birth 


eroic adventures 

’ ■* * i 

Lakshmana 


Amar Uiitra ivainc 
presents the seven 


Ramayana 



























































